go            OF    THE    MEEK   AND    THE    MIGHTY
I felt myself on the horns of a dilemma; yet instinctively
I realized that von Falkenhayn was not setting a trap for
me. I was only indirectly under his command, and, in spite
of my subordinate rank, I enjoyed a favoured position with
the Turks, and this had no doubt been reported to the
Field-Marshal, who was anxious to hear an unbiased opinion
on a problem which was causing the Germans in Turkey a
good many sleepless nights.
I reflected for a moment, then decided to be careful about
my choice of words, but otherwise to speak frankly. Recom-
mending my wretched soul of a subaltern to the Lord, I
began.
'Your Excellency, I feel deeply honoured by your question,
because it implies great confidence in me, although I am
personally unknown to you. I therefore in return feel bound
to answer your question conscientiously and to the best of
my ability.'
4Just what I want.' Falkenhayn smiled encouragingly.
'If, as your officers maintain, I enjoy particular favour
with the Turks, this is chiefly due to the fact that they know
my liking for them to be sincere. But I must also tell you
quite openly that I have derived untold benefit from some
wise and valuable advice given to me on the very day after
my arrival by a man whom I look upon as my spiritual
guide. The Turks are a nation of rulers, and they have just
as much self-respect as we have; but the German officers,
whenever they have to deal with them, seem to lapse un-
consciously into the r6le of teachers, and in addition to
that, they frequently address them in a tone of command
which the Turks resent. I personally have found that by a
modest bearing and a politely expressed request I can obtain
anything within reason from my Turkish friends/
I naturally refrained from going further into the subject
of how altogether gifted the German authorities were in the
art of 'How to lose, friends and alienate people', and of how
unpopular they had accordingly become not only in Turkey